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in the fniry talc, lies upon the greensward nndlis- 
tens to tho motion of each blado of grass, to the 
blossoraing of fiowers, hears tho green Icaves open- 
ine to the sunshino and tho whole barmony of Äa- 
ture's Bong, and then teils us— but not oiien ir» a 
lnn<niagc wliich oll raen comprehend— what ho lins 
heard the grass, nnd Oowew, and grecn leaves say. 
His weapon is thoglittcririg lunco, rather tlian thc 
battle-axe, or hroadsword, or other lmplcmcnt or 
war. So the battlo continues, nnd will contiuueto 
the end— tho tirao of whose Coming no man knows. 

When Ralph Waldo Emerson stood up in tho 
Tabernaclo last night, one could have heard a pm 
drop.* Ho had eutered the hall with that shy, 
sbrinking manner thntmade Frederika Bremer think 
him an ummatod icicle, and looking very much 
like an elderly divinity Student umking Ins ddnit, 
or a frightened country clergyman in a great city 
church. A man bchind me said, ' I don't espect 
much öfhimr But when he began to speak, and 
his voiee, rieh and musicnl • to the ultimato de- 
gree,' broke the silenco with those well-comnactcd 
acuteneea. the vast audience was hushed into a* 
dose attention that was tho best proof of their in- 
terestin tho man, nnd his Speech., Of appluuee 
there was little, except townrd thcclose ; but every 
eye was on the Speaker, and no word feil upon in- 
nttentive ears. 

It is uselcss to attempt to report what Emerson 
says. The types will not give liis look or tho tono 
of'his voieo, any more than tho poncil will paint 
the rippling of a brooklet, or the odor of a flower. 
And therefore there is tho Bnmo diflerence betwecn 
hearin^ his spoken words, nnd rending thera in the 
printca sheet, as exists betwecn the dewy, fro- 
grant landscape," with its singing birds, and hum 
of bees, and waving grain, soen from a breezy hill- 
sido, and tho faint counterpart of its benuty, up- 
on the artist's canvnss. The outward^ form, nnd 
outline are there, but not the summer nir, nor tho 
murmuring sounds that are hörne lipon the breeze. 
And in like mnnner, losing tho fascinntion of tho 
glanco of his clcar'eyo, of bis voiee, of hispeculinr 
utterance, — half faltering, half staccato^ — of that 
indescribablo inflnence whieh surrounds thebodily 
presenco of all men, and whieh the Swcdcnhorgians 
happily call one's spherc* wo loso half tho charm of 
his spoken efforts. Frederika Bremer inaptly conir 
pares Emerson to tho Sphinx. Ho is rather like 
that statuo of Meinnon, from whoso lips came at 
intcrvals so stränge a music. Yet it is perhops 
bettcr to say that even to those who do not sym- 

Sathuc with his pcculiai* views, the close of his 
iseourse is like the ending of one of Beethoven 's 
Symphonies. Though boro and there, the hiddeu 
sense has been obscure te our du 11 pereeptions, or 
a falsa note has been strack whieh jars upon our 
cars, yot the strains of music floot in our dcHghted 
senses with too sweet a tone to sanetion a word of 
censure, Wo hear in our memories only tho grand 
barmony that has enchanted us — gladly forgetting 
* the discord and thc straining.' 

Mr. Emerson told bis hearers that he did not 
like to speak in public, upon the great questions 
of the day. Only when those questions seemed to 
rcacli the closets of students and schokrs, to whieh 
bis habitual view is eonfined, did he leavo his pc- 
culiar track. Yet that class of students in some 
sort comprises all lnankind ; comprises every man 
in tho best liours of his life ; and in theso days, in 
our own land, not only virtually bnt actually ; — 
for who are the readers and t hinkers of 1854 ? 
Look into tho moving train, whieh from overy 
suburb, carrics the workraan to his^ toil, aud tho 
merchant to bis counting-room. With them en- 
ters the small nowsboy, — the humble priest of phi- 
losophy, and literature, nnd rcligion, and unfolds 
his magical shects. Then instantly the entire ree- 
tnngular assembly, fresh from their breakfaBt, are 

fcaMJJSg nn min miin fnr tho PonnnJ hffeakjttBt. 


tinclue tho oyes of men, and now the vT^ 
bill leaves 'us staring! The Anti-Slavc« °^ 
•will add man^ members this year. 'fl v- '? 
party will join it ; tho Democrats will uCu ^ 
popuJation of the Free States will join it- f \ ^ 
not, at Inst, tho Slavo States will join it ' n u - 


So the speech ended; and those wlioh.nl oft 
the hall, thinking that the Speaker eou]<J ^- "* 
new-furm in whieh to exhibit his lhicknt^f 11 n; 
jeet, no fclieHy or illtistration tliat hail \ m . s "^ 
pressed into service, found that, in th c li ai ,t^; 
the luastcr, thc old themo wenrs ji neir ^^ 
when clotlied with tho graces of his thoiMtf* 18 ^ 
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Soon ^Ir. Emerson began to speak of Webster ; 
growing moro animated in his manner, and slowly 
moving Ins clinched band to and fro. He said that 
in what he had to say of that eminent man, he 
ahould not con found him with vulgär politicians of 
his timo or sinco. There aro always those who are 
baso enough, and mean enough, to calculate upon 
the ignnrance of the masses. That is their quarry 
and their farm. The low ean best win the low, 
and all men like to bc niado much of. There are 
men, too, who havo power and inspiration only to 
do ill, Not such a man was Daniel Webstor. 
Though ho know very well, wlftn necessary, how 
to present his personal claims, yot in hisargument 
he generally kent his faet bare of personahty ; so 
that his splendid wrath, when Ina eyes became 
lamps, was tho wrath of tho causo he stood for. 
Ilis power, üke that of the Greek masters, was not 
in cxecllent parts, but total. He had a great and 
every where equal propriety. He workedwith that 
closencss of adhesion whieh a joincr uses ; and 
liad tho same quict iitness of place that an oak or 
a mountain might have. The gTeat show their 

fiower in nothing more than in their nbility tomis- 
ead us- In perilous times, men look for some 
great captain, under the shndow of whose name, 
inferior men may s heiter themselves. He is re- 
spoiisihlc, and they will not he. It will always 
suilice to Fa_£, ' I will follow bim. 1 


From Uns Jme oi remttTfc, Mr. -Kmerson passod 
to a ennsideration of Mr. Webster's courso on the 
7th of March ; saying that no ono doubted, that, 
with regard to the cause of thc South, many good 
and plausible things might be said. But the great 
question then, was not a question of ingenuity, nor 
of syllogisms, — but of sittes. All know whcre he 
was found. )low emne he thzre? Tho great ques- 
tion whieh history will ask in tho final hour, is 
this : In tho confiiet of forecs, when ho was forced 
by the peremptory neecssity of closing armies to 
take sides, did he t*ike thc side of great prineiplcs, 
of humanity, of justice, or the side of abuse, op- 



gratia ' — true things instead of pleasant ones — a 
motto whieh is praised as the most felicitous of 
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those years of cxpcriencc. It was like that dole- 
ful lament, falsely attributed to Brutus, * Virtuc,I 
have followed theo through lifo; but now I find 
thee a shadow ,' ' 

l*i teil Tur. Emürsun uiscoursuu, for it üuiu, upuii 
tho Fugitivc Slave law, in a manner whieh would 
have made a Southerner's hair to stand" on end 
with indignation ; and so went on to saj', that, in 
our Instruction as a nation, wc have not got bc- 
yond the simplest losson. Events roll ; millions 
of men are engaged, and tho result is always some 
of titose lirst commandntents whieh wo heard in 
the nursery. The events of this very month are 
teaching one thing piain and clear — that papers 
are of no use, rcsoTutions of public mectings, plat- 
forms of Conventions, laws, constitutions, aro of 
use no more. They aro all declaratory of tho will 
of the moment; and aro passed with moro levity, 
and on grounds much less lionorablo, than ordina- 
ry bu sine es transactions in tho street. You relied 
upon the Missouri Compromise — that is ridden 
over. You relied upon fatato sovereignty to pro- 
tect its eitizens ; but they aro driven with con- 
tempt out of tho cgurts and territorics of tho Slave 
States. A nd now you re lied on thoac dismal gunr- 
antecs infamously made in 1S50 ; and bofuro tho 
body of Webster is yet crumbled — the etcrnal 
monument of bis fame and thc -common Union is 
gonc! These things show that no forins — neither 
constitutions, nor laws, nor covenants— are of any 
use of themselves. The Devil nestles comfortably 
in them all. The only hope is iu tho lifo itself of 
a man. 


After saying rauch about tho folly of trusting 
implicitly tu the opinions and authority of otlicrs, 
the Speaker came to the conclusion of tho whole 
matter, nnd it was this : That patience and tho 
efforts of gobd men will at last be repaid, for na- 
ture is not'ao helpless but that it cän rid itsolf of 
every wrong. Tt. is tlm Btnrn p^dict of pro rrrefis. 
that li berty shall bo no hasty fruit, but that event 
on event, ago on agc, shall cast itself into the^op- 
posite Scale : and not until liberty has aecumu* 
lated wciglit enough to prepondemto ngainst theso, 
shall the'countorpuiso come. The in consiate ncy of 

slitvnry teirh fhn prinninlna upOll w hlCll the World ~ 

ia built. guam nte es its d ownfall. But white wo 
own that tho patience it requircs to wait ia »lmost 
Uiq sublime for mortals, and ono bcq& how fast tho 
rot spreuds, I tliink wo demand of superior men of 
the country, that they shall be superior in this: 
that tiie mind and virtuc of tho country shall give 
their verdict in their daj, nnd help to pull thc 
nuisanco down. Liberty is the crusado of all bravo 
i and conB cientious me n^tho epie poetry, tho new 
! rcligion, thc chivalrv of all gentlemen . P>iow, at 
last, wo uro disonchanted, and havo no moro false 
hopes. I respeet tho Anti-SIavery Society, It is 
the Hassan dra that has foretold nll that has befallen 
_us: faet after faet, years ngo, foretold it all, and 
no man took it to heart. It seemed, as tho Turks 
say, ' Fate makes that a man should not belicve 
his own eyes.' But tho Fugitivo Law did much to 


RALPH WAIiDO EMEIISON AT THE NEW 

YORK TABERNACLE, 

[Correspocdcnce of thc Boston Tmnscript.] 

New York, Muren 8th, 1854. 
RAtrn Waldo Emerson* dcÜvercd a lecturc in 
tho Broadway Tabcrnacle lastevening, upon Sla ve- 
ry. One has a curiosity to hear what such a man 
has to say upon such a'subjcct, and how he says 

it a.ßtibjcct whieh has been beaten to and fro 

over and over ogain, but whieh yet Stimmung new 
voiecs to the chorus of thc bnttlc-ery, nnd new as- 
sailants to thc field. All gnvdcs of verbal warriors* 
now try their strcngtli upon it. nie musketry of 
tlie ncwIy-Üedged Congressman and^ t!*c eannonade 
of the Massachusetts Senator havo just been ievel- 
led ngainst its front. Wcndcll Phillips pierucs it 
with°the dellcate rapier of bis silvery eloquenec. 
Garrison sloshcs at it with tho big battlo-axc of 
fervid dennnciation. Theodore Parker stabs at its 
heart with tho.crooked, poisoned dagger of his bit- 
ter sareosm. fcNow nnd then wo hear a pistol-shot 

it Is, from ono of the female allics who coase- 

lessly harnss thc enemy's flanks. From them, too, 
come tho tiny, barbed arrows, — like unto those 
wherewith the Lillinutians wounded the great Gul- 
liver— that sting like ineects, and rufilc thegiant's 
tomper. Änd now appear3_ onco moro in tho bat- 
tle-field the great dreamer ; bc, who, like Fine-Eor 
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